6o                         WALTER BAGEHOT
Walter  criticizes  another lady in  his  trenchant
manner, she replies:
Are you not somewhat hyper-critical about women,
dear? They must not be stupid; they must not talk
and they must not be silent, and whatever else they
are or are not, they must be pretty! I shall begin to
fancy I must be a wonderful "juste milieu " in every-
thing to be right in your eyes, and I shall be getting
vain in spite of myself.16
Eliza expresses repeatedly the fear that she is
not clever enough for him. He fears that he is
much less clever than she thinks. She reads Button's
estimate of his genius in The National Review, and
is aghast. He is much amused, and hastens to
assure her that she has both " more culture " and
a " deeper nature " than he.
Even at this advanced stage of their corres-
pondence Walter is racked and haunted by the
fear of offending.
I write to you without the slightest effort, but the
moment the letter is gone I get anxious and fancy I
have said something you might not quite like, and I
am vexed at not being there when you read, to explain
it and clear away the least shadow of annoyance from
you.18
Gradually he becomes more assured, and finds at
length that he can actually cc chat " with her. He
grows bold and " whispers " his ideas for the future.
Desperately she attempts to be brave:
I should very much prefer your whispering your
ideas and wishes for the future to me, but if there is
anything you would like me to know soon, I will
brace my mind to think of it and even to write you
what I think. I am very glad now that you told me
what you wished about the spring, for though I do
not see my way clear, it does not look so impossible as